Wisdom and Destiny
t
Love does  not always reflect; often in*

deed does it need no reflection, no search
into self, to enjoy what is best in thought;
but, none the less, all that is best in iove
is closely akin to all that is best in
thought. Suffering seemed ever radiant
in aspect to Eponina, because of her love;
but cannot this thing that love brings
about, all unknowing, by fortunate acci-
dent, be also achieved by thought, medi-
tation, by the habit of looking beyond
our immediate trouble, and being more
joyous than fate would seem to demand ?
To Eponina there came not a sorrow
but kindled yet one more torch in the
gloom of her cavern; and does not the
sadness that forces the soul back into
itself, to the retreat it has made, kindle
deep consolation there? And, as the
noble Eponina has taken us back to the
days of persecution, may we not liken

such   sorrow   to   the  pagan   executioner
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